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Who's Who

a magnificent young person

in the Story

who wis the

richest and most beautiful girl in Minnesota

GOLDEN DICK REILLY,

her father,

who never knew which

fork to use at dinner, but was, nevertheless, as hkable and genuine as

an could be

WAYNE REYNOLDS,

to whom a Harvurd education
grim ancestors proved a drawback until —
— +

and Pil-

dlmost the end of the siory,

OLDEN DICK REILLY placed

his ‘strong, be-ringed fingers

on the cover of his roll-
topped dealc  and  pressed
gently. To see the corrugnted ima-

hogany ripple down from some mys-
ferlous hiding pluce never failed to
give him pleasure. He Hied his desk
he llked his mahogany filing cabinet

. with Its secret springs and catches nnd

The
to Copon

goncealed compurtments, weok
before ha had sent
hagon for o typoewriter stand in which
she machine sank,
the magicinn's trick,
terious well of mahogany
there was no returning
knew that a leather tack,

olenr

like the woman in
into some Mmys
from which
“unless

third from

the left on the corner, hond Lo I
pushed.

According to goasip, Colden Dick
Retlly had spent 320,000 on his of-
floc, What of 1t? He owned the
aincteen-story bullding in which his
office was housod, n goodly block of
mtock In the Northorn Lumbermon's
Bank, chmstely ensconced in marble
walled gplendor on the maln floor; he
owned o Duluth dity addition, a« Hne

of cargo-barges that plled to Chicago
and Buffulo
copper

wnd $1.000,000 worth of

up on the mng

Golden Dok Rely wasn't an oftier
mon, as his honda and his skin ol
his shoulders b witness; and |t
plensed him 1o beguile his imprison
meént wilthh al thi  devices oonjiured
up by an ingenions teaddeson il ogae

" houss Hin geoat weulth had tricked
and wiughit him ke o fox in o teap
All he could do now was muake b
chains as little lrksome as possibh

The elock on his derk, which ol
everything Lut fortunes, ndleated i
wua Dec 1, cloudy with msing ba
rometer, 72 Fahrenhelt and 8 o'clock
From the lake bencath hois window

thin wralths of
ingly ‘upwnrd

steam twisted wavey

Suporior wisk cooling

off. Dick Reilly drew on his sabil
lned  overcont of hunter’s-green
broadcloth, erushed down his  fur
cap and rung for the clovilog T
bank wus closed, but an usher hur
ried to unbolt the heay From - ribded
door.

“Carrington in?" he boomed

The boy pointed to the Prosident s
affice. The oMce of Preston Carring
ton was nol like his, ""Seems Kind
gloomy.'"" Hellly had onea protestis

But, then, the Carringtons enwme from

Boxton, where Carrington’
father used the spame desk that hod
belonged to Abijah Carringlon in th

Aays not long after the Revolution

Proston

Preston Currington looked
smiled. The

softencd, and

up andg
hard gray of his cyes
the lineg around his=
motth relaxed. Representing worlds
so dissimilar that
soamed falrly impessible, the two men
liked each other. DTiek Rellly was o
him mneither uncultured nor ahaurd
Bomething of the Intrepld romance
of the man's past persisted even in his
check-suited, diamond-ringed, present
In his evesn burned the spirit of the
ploneer, and his face bore the sears of
a thousand hardships endured with o
gay heart, Colden Dick Rellly was t
Preston Carrington something
than a queer bird about whom he
talked when each year he went home

more

to Boston. Colden Dick Rellly was a
porson, mognificent, ridicuious and
just a little pathetic,

"Glory's givin® o  blow-gut to-
night,”" Dick Rellly wan naying, *‘und
ahe'll be cxpectin® you amd the Mis-
sus.”" Ha could never suspect the
pleading that bumed In his eyes,

Carrington shifted uneasily. He

know very well that Mrs,
also rom Beacon I, Noston, did not
Mhare her husband's enthusiasm, FPer-
baps It was only
homesick that she found this new land
unlovely aand the men Jt
oouth. Perhaps she did
Lo be ungracious and unkind,
wan no doubt about it—Mre,
top did not N0t
Carrington
puest,'” he begnn, **
Pres at Harvard.

Carrington,

hecause she wis

bore un-
not  dntend
but thero

Carring-

"We've a
friend of young

hedgod

Ha's been sent outl
Mining

paople, Clever chap.” He realizged he
wasn't making much headway. "Mra
Carrington begrudgos every minuls

ba's not tulking to her about the busa
and Harvard and Hoston,™'

*That's easy.™ Rellly
"Bring him along. Can't be tog
mm‘ A glow v pulernul pride

combattoad

nany

communication

monntod slowly on  his weather-
“My dilory's n knock

Aln't
Carrington—ain't ahe?"

Carrington looked

stained clhinoks
out, If 1 do say It as shouldn't.
sho, now

P'reston nway, a

fittle emarrnsse] by the passion of
the man's appeal. "She 18" he sald
LOMRIA NEILLY was o miag
niflcent ung person.  ns
HKable and ad gending as
her father, And ns ridicus
lous!  Glovie Rellly bore the title of
the Copper  Prineess, and It Dbe-
longed, She was the richest girl and
the most beautiful in the whaole of
Minnesota, perbaps in  the whole
worlld; nnd Do father loved her ovin
as he fented i two older davghters,
wha wepe copyventional and qulok-

witted and suecessful,

single-hunded they hod fought thelr
into they considered the
mot, ghrewdly and de

wall and ot
Y § S

Way whut

right mnrried

partiid endowed (71 { (AR
The
| EATH
e never ol exasperated with him

from the manslon of thelr

relief at thelr going was mutual

or made fun of Him or tried o jime-
prove him or his house of his gram-
TR

OORY'S g eht he confided
onee o Currington “Cdly and Mart
WA alwiys smart, nt just o omit
Witin® ond ontspolen—not but  whe
'm prouwd of thom and all thev've
done.”” he amende

"I know," Carrinston answered
"LHorin's companlionible That's the
wav | feal pbout young Fres.**

Companionable —that was the wond

He would huve given a coul million
I he, could find words the
Carvington did, or if he could remem
her which was the salad-fork, and that
you didn't use it for ple. He didn't

want lils girls to be ashinmed of him

Lo, wiy

but they always would 4w, except
Cilorin.,

“About to-niglt, then?' he por-
misted a Httle shyly

"Wel come—gtail o, too.' Cor

nella would have 1o be mado o martyy
of once agiln; too bad. He
he hoad taken her from Roston,
from the eultured, delightful,
quential world to which she bwlonged,
He for Dick Rellly

“It'a Hittle cnough to do for him,"
he srgued to himself. “Besides, ho

VWK BROTITY
nwawv

Inoonas -

WAS AOoTrrier

has turned n gow's ear Into o silk
purse for the Carringtons.

E podtponed telling his wife
their socinl obligation, how
aver, until they were seated
nt dinner. In the moft glow

of the candlen Mes. Carvington looked

ey pretts Young Wayne Reynolds,

froaom Harvard and Boston, with hig
hatter abont the people and things
T BT Wl bioueht & Aush of

pleasure Lo ber cheekys, Why ¢ouldn't

she find enjoyment In this new coun-
try?  Still, somo people just cannot
L transplanted —nelther
Carrington nor Golden Dick Rellly

The Presldent of the
bormen's Bank fingered the thin stalk

Cornelin
Northern Lum
of his wineglogs, "I—I've made an

the three of us this
o bogan, He wis (rying to

sngagement lor
evening,”' h

e casual, but e nvolded catehing lis

wife's ove YWe're taking Wayne
over to Rellly's. Gloria’s  giving o
function, & blow-out, as hoer puront
phivases Al it will be an Initintion
o Wavne Into the soginl lerrors ol
the Northwest You know the ollly

Tunctions are always ranther somethin
In the way of n apectncle, o Klaw and
Kilunger Airst night

They all lnughed

“Not Goldén 1hek Hellly ™" Hevnolos
Welly 1 getting
That's a parge to conjure with,™

M. Carrington shrugged her =houl.
RVt Then
turned e yes to bar husbnod. **Obh
I'res, to-nlght? 1T thought It would he
a0 folly juft to stay here and tallk’

1'm sorry I sald we'd come.  He

demanded. nm on

dees and soe’ shic

flidos, —he smiled ngain,—*'wa ouieli
th give Wayne & ‘chance to most 1l

I'rincens, '’
Reynolds nughed. ""The

sound ik bit metallurgic,

Capper
family dors

doesn’ It 7

“Ioing a mining engineer, you'll qeel
right ut home,** Carrington comhated
“Anywuy,” he amended, it owill b

sothething in the Wne of an adven-

ture.*

Architecturnlly the R mnnsion

balapged to the late Grant period,
“1 made my wad In lumber,'” he had
blugtered, "and I bulld my housa of

wonod,**
of rentimental
Livaper ma-

"-\
Fhough In a4 momaent

weaknesa ha violded to o

tepinl, It must be pdmitted that he
built his house of n wrvat deal of
wond, It had cupselas nml canserva-
tories amd tarrets.  Thek Rellly intro-
duced the first porte-cochere into St
Louli County, and he ordered fastened
to every avallable pr tinn of his
mansion doep fostoor ol waoden

serollwork, It v lumiber-

repiron

mun's drenm of heuven T wus 1¢rri
hle and magnificent

When it came to tho interibr, his
imagination had run i e rdorod
five hundrald molls uf 1 A i
pet, wnd be demanded thut even tho

floor of lils atlle be covered. He pur-
chised  everything that caught his
funey, hund - painted bedr-mugs
o hummersd briss cuspidors,

the supplies of
spedlil trip W
but his ultimale resource

from

Huving
Daduth, I

o & hinisted
muade i

Minnvupolis,

became o mall-ordey cittnlogue,

“Wish 1'd seen thls flrst,*" he com-
plulned. 1y L more things than 1
gver thonght was

There wausd anly one thing e broughit
down from the woods—n hatruck, In
Lhe ol duavs, with ten dollars of mones
with which he should hove bought
MUY it coffee Al strip bacon, In
hnd  purchnsed the “eolden  onlk
airocity and carted it back to th
Liellly shaek In the lumber cwmip.

"We dun't n
toad neods
Lhy

v It no more
hnd contided ¢

want It it

ootadd 't e
merchant "t 1
Kindin purty

They hadn't needed it

Informed him,

g0 Mis, 1

nnd she could be shr

Ish when her temper was rousad
"Diek Relilly, you'll die In the p

houge,"" had Uintucky

Nelly! wis Tum bt

cruiser

sho
He
the

serenmed

still only o
she died Hn tolt
wrd a little gulity

winter
sorry at hepr death

but he did not mourn hog

“Foor Nelly, xhe wis ill bout oyt
he had sald “Things wana plw
hard for her—and shie made "om hir
or."”

FTER the death of Nel
Rellly, the wheol of fortune
began to turn, With his w
nings at poker ek Hoills
commenced, on ench of hin oxpeditl

for the compans, to bl

tronct far hlmsoelf

2% N NN

No mun in ¢t
Northwest wis & better judge of
bor than he He knew trobs as U g
merchant knows Jewel
At this time he moved his 1}
littie girla to Duluth, where they
wilh Mrs, O'Shuughnessy, thie wife

his old camp foreman, and went to
school. Ho was Jonely withoul them,
especially without little Giorik, Flve-
yeur-old Gloria was, in the terminol

oy aof the camp, # wild un and a
brime favorily

OIRTUNE <t the Northwost

knows not  moederation, Dick

Hellly drew  nges, Under the

poed fram which his forests had

heen ot =inpt the riches of an empire

Milllons dollnes I copper  hid

wallinl cons for o fool or o Jdrepmer Lo

And It
There the ore lHeg w0 near the sur
foee In the range beyond Duluth that
only the most primitise and inexpen-
sive methods are needod—a  wioam
shovel, & score of mep and cars to
«¥ the metal ta the froight-cors,

In wix mouths Dick Iteilly wus a rich

min, In mix years a Croesus Even
he hndd Httle vision of hin wealt) He
knew now he could buy sll the

i e had admirnd in th ANy

1ors He learned @t 1 haid b
noe longer Jdignif o him to

e the steam shovael Mhen hie

n o experiment with his fortune,

v Jumpar who ench el ralses
il he has W clear one notch At
o discovored the stock exchinnge
In Mitle pomance et Lot gam
1 i for n man who hies ben & boss
v and whose horigon s choked
wi (o the four walls of an office.
yoar after IMck Heilly bullt his
he sent Cally vl Mart o
ng schoal in the East Giloria
| at home snd nttended the con
wir years Muart AN Y, Wikl
Noew York clothes i I Now
convictions, overawrd thelr
and they played th ivar
ithilcasly A Now York dov
e wnd ponguersd Ehe Torus
I b n lumiwrman s iminn
lime, Nithing et O
* hintrack
ild mine, py |
— - - ———

dored. “"And It stays!"

Even Cully und Mart recognised the
better pirt of valor.

Then Cully muarvied. Bix months
later Maort departed with her New

York Lustiomd for worthler Oelds to
Sunguer, Dick Reillly drew a long
breath, and gederesd the pool  table

brought back Into the dmwing roam
“Mart would throw a Nt giggled

Glorin :
Dick el

chuckled “There's n

couple of thousand miles now belween
mo and Mart's education, St An-
thony keep her safe—und o long ways
ofr,**

When Glorin was eighteen Dick
Reilly fought a silent battle with his
oconsclence. Was 1t his duty to send
her away from him, too? Finally he
put it up to her

"If you think you cughta go, Glory,
why—it's only fair yom should.** He
was getting through It better than he
had mnticiputed “I reckon 111 still
have a few faults left for you to work
on.""*

The eyes that Gloria Reilly lifted to
his wers like his own. *“'Pa!"" There
was no misreading the protest in hor
volee. *'I don't want to go, and you
know 11"

And Eastern education for the Cop-
per Princess was veloed,

HE entertainments of Gulden
Dick Rellly wers municipal
nffuirn Everylxsly in town

invitation and
nearly  evory ek
Hellly had no fine feeling for thesdines

woevived  an
nie wooepted
and Glorin was (oo
dir-

hond never

of sociul cleavage,
Intent upon Nving to analsze the
Nculties of which s far she

boen consclous

‘Omnin omnibus” | the Reilly
motto,” explained Preston Carring-
ton *You ean dunce or play curds

Thelr 1o
duys of the

or bowl or shoot crapn
freshments resemble the

Hecond Empire. and the Rellly wine
allar s the last gr fount of eter
unl inewhrigtion *
seyveral hundred jeng 1 mkrewdy
el when tho Presten Carring-
Lons and Waeyte Jleynolds  sirived

Luck dtuilly glowl

"Know'd you come,"
“Howdy,

he boomed,
Mlasus Carrington. Cold

enough for ye? Young Reynolds—

oli. yoem,
shrewd

glad to meet ye.'' With
ayen he appraised the |atest
represenintive of the Atlantic-Pucific
Mining Uompuny. *'Come along and
ment Glory."'

In the

bull room two bands of col-
ored muslclans exhorted to the dance,
There wis

dying

nn intesmission
of the

The lust

notes saxaphone were

WAYNE REYNOLDS THREW HIM-
SELF IN FRONT OF THE GIRL
AND CRUSHED HER BACK FROM
THE TRACK.

caught up with n blare of triumph by
ity rival en fuce—and o new dance
wus on. Confetti and gay-colored pu-
per streamers blurred the air. From
the floor Dick Rellly picked up a
dance programme and handed It to
hir guest. On one slde were engraved
the orders, on the other was a deed
of sale to ten lots In the new Rellly
addition.

Dick Rellly beamed.,
now, aln‘t it?
he boomed,
Glory."*

It was the end of the danoce, and a
dosen mon, with the tactics of the
gridiron struggied to gain the atten-
tion of some one completely hidden

“Pretty amart,
CHory thought it up,"
“Look, thers she ls—H]I,

by them from the eyes of Wauyne
Reynolds

“Bhe's thers, where the crowd's
thickest.” He made no attempt to
conceal his pride. *“HI, Glory.'" ha
bellowed.

Hlowly a pathway formed belween
the rows of black-couted young men
and a girl emorged, Wayne Reynolds
of Harvard and Boston felt & quick-

ening of his pulses. There was that

In the beauty of Gloria Rellly to
owiken forgotten memoriea of half
glimpscd  Joveliness of wspring and

moonlight and young aspen trees. It
contalned something candid and gay
nnd not a lttle imperious. Her gown,
of a soft materinl, had & sheen of
gold and it hung with revealing dis-
to the aslender linem of her
Trun to her CGaelle ancestry
hor halr grew amooth and black away

cration

T ¥

from a low ferehend, and her syos
wern ldue
‘Hourc's u young ivlier coma wll the
¥
%

way from Boston to dance with you,”
called her father,

A quick flush of protest stalned Net
cheoks, ""Pn.'" she sald, "you're aw-
ful.**

Wayne Reynolds caught here eye
and smiled. *““He's right, you know,
May I have this one?*

Without waiting to argue, he silp-
ped hisn arm around her, ana they
moved out on the floor, The eyes
of Golden Diek Reilly followed them a
long time with contentment,

"Pn neveér oven twld me your
name,'* ahe pold at last, “not that
matiers when you ean dance Hke
this"

“Lel's got out of here,” he urged.
“before nine hundred of your fellow-
townamen trample me to death
Then [ promise to tell you every-
thing.”

Hhe nodded, and he followed her
down Lhe gtalre. "Come on" she or-
dered. From the golden-oak hatrsek
she caught up a cont. “It's Pa's,” she
sald, “There's one for you. I've got
to have a breath™

Dut Into the night he followed he:
where a winter moon mounted into &
high cold heaven., Againat the sky
rose the great shoulder of mountaln
that ahuta off the forest where, when
the wind blows from Lhe north, sounds
the howls of the coyele.

Her cout held tightly around her
whe drew a deep breath of the plue
frgrance,

“I suppone 1 ought to tell you you'll
probably get pneumonia for this”
Wayne Heynolds protested,

5% looked up at him and smfled.
“Oh, gee! smell the oold.” With a
sudden gesture she pointed. “I was
born beyond that hill there,™

"1 know,” he said.

Agnin her eyea caught bhis,
1l you ™

“The Carringtons,"

“Who

“Oh!™  There was u moment of
wilenen. “"Well, I'm me, and they're
them.” She stopped suddeoly, puz-

"We're different-
Her mout!
"1 reckon

zsled for o word,
another run of wheep.*
twisted Into o droll smile,
sho thinks I'm a—akateh.'

Wayne Reynolds laughed,
who envies you.™

"Perhaps.” She wshruggoed
whoulders; then with shrewd eyes she
uppralsed him, “You're one of them,
ton, 1 bet.”

"I went to Harvard with thelr gpn."
tHe smiled agaln, “Does that convicl

oy

“Pexr s

e

me

“Conviet?' She shook her head.
“You use such funny words, Bo did
Mart and Cally. I'm not educated.”
Mhe turned sharply toward the doo: -

way, "Come on."

A Wayne Reynolds repinced the
conts ot the cheap gilt hooks he felt
ahe waos still watching. There we
womething hostile about her, and ¥«
not a Nitle wistful,

From beyond the heavy ourtains in
the drawing room came the sound of
voleces, Mrw. Carrington was spoak -
ing; the other woman he did not
recognise,

“One can buy anything these days

-and In this country. Witness the
Relllyn," Mrs. Carrington’s soft volee
wan drawling.

The othor woman laughed. ‘‘Even
@ very presentable hushand. What's
a little thing Hke bresding? Are you
holding your thumbs for the safely of
Mr. Reynolds? With bhar milllons
and her shoulders even o Pllgrim
father would find It difMleult.” She
laughed again. ‘Do come. I'm dying
to see the llbrary,'’

Slowly Wayne Reynolds turned te
the wirl beside him. “‘Omn cold nights
I notice the coyoles and the Umber-
wolvos come right down ioto drawing
rooms. "’

For & long moment she stood there
very quiet. When she looked at him
her eyes seemed black aguinst the
whitenesa of her face. "It must be
very fine to be wall bred and ocome
from Poston, Mr. Reynolds'  Her
volee was low, but every word was
spoken with a oold dstinotasss
“Then you ocan have just as rotten
manners as you want. Good avening,
Mr. Reynolds.*

With a quick geature he caught he:
wrist as she turned from him. “Look
here,’”” he sald, "you oan't condemn
me too just because I wasn't bora In
this blooming country.” Hes was
standing close to her mow, and he
oould feel her body tremble will
anger and misery. His fMngers
tightenod roughly on her arm, i=f
think I've bean waiting abaut half
my life to moet you, and I'm not
guing to loss you now because o
voupla of rotten goasips talked too
loud through & velvet surtais,”

A flaming wignal glowed on hies
rheoks wnid her oyws glinted. ' *Will
milllons wnd her shoulders," ™ she
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